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JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS,

In a similar manner.

These are the 35c. Hat

i Pins.

| The 60c. Veil Pins.

The 60c. Emeries.

The 50c. Sewing Wax.

The Solid Silver Toilet

| Ware.

The 75c Silver Wreath
Pin.

The $1 Silver Double
Wreath Pin.

EKey

MOORR & LLRDI

King from 30a, op.

Here are some other things
we want you to see.

Koy Taps, 4ic

j}

X

-‘f:g-f_-‘u.-vq_--u-- "

Flain Match Salie, trom §173 up

109 Pennsylvania Avenuec,.

The extraordinary success attending our display of Christmas Novelties in last Sunday’s Post prompts us to address the readers of “The Times”
We ran short of some of the goods early in the week, but can assure them of a full stock Monday morning.

All Goods Engraved Free of Charge,

NG,

Tooth Piek
Case, from
- LN

Hat Pina, froms %1 op
Washington Souvenirs.

A Dainty Gift for Friends Away from
Washington.,

Jewelers and Silversmiths,

[(09 Pennsylvania Avenue.

OUT FOR SPORT AND MONEY

Anneg Hathawiy Spends a Dey at the Races |
at Rlexander Island, |

¢ l=ap to the races

and grand stand is quite the finest to be

'

1 v socn pll sorts and conditions o

> I wns the thirtesoth woman to soter tha

v, but T was not more thra com-
¥ =ettled hefore oiber women began 1o
# fu, uotil the row of alinirs nearsst the
w was filled nud two or thres rows back
of it were oceapled, The women In the chalrs
wors of oy inss of soclsty, Thers was one

1 mny dev ut my right who i prominent inan exclusive
sion. 1 have seen y and women ol ev circle of really the bost soclety. A negro
nge, of kigh sonisl position and of no soo

at all, oaing the raons us tha merss

0 ca whish (o wager

money, 1 have seep women playing the mons

way most Washiugton people wounld
bolleve possitile,
1l to the races nt Lhe Alexander Isiand |
T 2} Thursdiny alternoon, Itouk
1240 trs ncross the Loug Bridge, sod It
was dark when 1 pvturpsd,
T'be trmin, by the wo)

by f auiet
wers plutity of quies,

bonnd for Al

AT THE ENTRANCE,

woman, almost the only ooe inthe grand
sipoul, wnt just behind her, The wife of o
velerinary surgeon, with suspiclously blonde
hair showing above the collaro! a rough
tw Ister, sat in frout of her, Noarer me

0 wife of n minn who owns horses, She
nibionably dressod and
Herwoon, ‘There wera sov-

4
.
wiors s
oul L L
i and avodd

3 Bl

eral womnen who might iave been anything

matmler of | i the world commonpiace and respoctpble,

lowa the mididle (o © were §ome Whoe might bave bosn any-

iji & darzling mg inthe world uecommon snd not ox-
al Lol

respectnble.  There wepe soveral chorus

Thiore was the landlady of a thostrienl
: bouse, aud there was a fashionalie
Iste.  Thers wers dismonds (n plenty and
o ta spare. There wore fnsblonabie gowns
nd Inst year's frocks, but for the darsling
tollets the fnshilon magarines show us under

ouUrand downt

e thero ought
T ST L0 support
teq, Thers was
t of white-wasiysd
p your Ladge in
disiplnyad everywhere, had an in-
impressios of soveral Durrow toll
Enies pod inpomoernblie gate Keopers is
e 1o pass on, buloen 1 found the

women. The crowd was simply mixed, and

didt.

At my right =at a brunette with basdsome
durk eves. T fancied the color on her chesks
wis the kind that comes o hoxes, but parhngs
I wrong ber. She was mocompanied by a
wouinh of perhaps thirty-five, with a sweet,
thoogh worn Iace. Ench of them bind a rac-
ing card, and what they did not know about
the races [s really not worth meationing.

*1 lowl 88 yesterday,” salidl the elder, “but,
then, this basbeen an unlusky woek with me.
I've heard of nothisg but “death all week,
Me. —," T eould not eateh the name, thongh
1 was listening with all tha ears nature gave
me, “had & davghter die thls week—oon-
sumption—and I got ulntter from—who is
that, Maymer™

Mayme looked up ns nstunning looking
woman eame down tho stand. Bhe did oot
kuow the woman's name, hut somebody be-
bind me said ft was Fraok's “lady Irieng”
from New York., Frank's “iady friend” had
on a marvel of a cout of hrown broeade, the
great slecves of erssm-colorsd eatin stri
seross with rows of beaver fur, Mers
was biack satin, snd the bodice, displaysd

| when the cont was opened, was of blue bro-

sght

-

e
=y grabnd stand
elos=! cn all sides

It was en-
bause kel

biad ~vor soct.
(o form a grent
witlijaserinh of shullow stops for s flovr,and a

groat bix stove o the nuddle.
& row of lnrge windows
track, nod
log down

Thie sfot
wake I Lnd

The fromt was
looking out oo the
0t the further end were sigirs lead-
) the bettinge riog.

£ oditor of Tux Trees, in whose
come over (o the track, found me
r it the very middle of the row of win-
we, nud l=ft me to my own deviors,

11 was a perfect duy,almost Lalmy b its
mildness, with not a4 cloud 1n the aky.
opracd the window and Jooked out on the
muguilicent viow of Washingtoti that iny be-
yopd the sky-biue rilbon the river made.
The Monument sovmned pear enough to touah,
&nd ipdeod, 1 think the view of it from the

the nnme af reclng costumes 1 looked In vain,
) eruwd, tse luhe- | There were no doexlingly beautiful womep,
bas whet she Thepe were 5ot even any remarkaoly oble |

the women were thers to bet, sud bet they |

ecade, Bhe was altogether very pronounced |
anid vory consclous of ber Nnery.

Mayme's attention was ehgaged just then
by n humpbacked young man who came up
from the ring to give ber a tip on the first
raee,  He was only one of a hall dozen yonng
men who camie up during the afternoon.

“I'ye so0 that gicl over there? he asked,
pointing to a rathér bard-faced young woman
on my lelt who had a touch of rouge on  hoer
cheaks. “That's the champion Indy onars-
minn of the world."

Mayms and ter companlon, whose
1di to b= Jon, were not ot all favor-
ably impressed with the female athlste. Thoy
even lunted that she won her lnst rage be-
cause her opponent fninted.

0, 1'il bave n fit if I don't get & lend pon-

nnime

| eill" exclaimed Mayme, s n man wrote the

names of sepatebed horsss on g blnokboard In
froot of the judges' stand,

I offered her mine, which she accepted
gratefully. Her mother appeared just then
and I moved along to make room for the oid
lady. She was not a loveiy old Indy. She |
wore & small walking hat and a black vel-
vetpun jaoket trimmed with astrakhan, She
carriod & small black bag and her gloves

| meoded monding badly,

The names of the jockeys and the numbers
earried by the horses were run up on what
looked like & gallows just inside the ring and
my nelghbors studied them nttentively,

“Bobolink ought to come very naar win-
ning, ' sald Msyme, sagoly, *'Ho's got a good
mount. But I don't thiok I'll tonch the race.
Theolds are3to 5 on Bbbolink, and that's
pot enough to win," |

Boholink was a favorite, and & conrse- |
looking womnu jast behind me gave s mes- |
sefiger £5 to place on him, The messenpers,
who are sot aside for the use of ths grand
stund, wear blue uniforms with & lintle gold
lses. Most of the bots, however, 4id not go
to the riug in the haods of messengam, Evory
woman seemed to have a man friend or two
who eame up sow and thento glve her tha
Intest information as to the odds In the bet.
ting ring below. My head fairly whirled with
the talk o every eldo,

“T like Bobolink to win," said n young
man whom Maymejeulled Fenlmore, “oud Ve-
nusbarg lor place,

“I'm not going to touch the race eaid
Mayme, but just then a mao in the crowd
under the window called out to her with ane
finger raised: “Evon money on Venusherg for
place!” nnd Fenimore went off with a dolinr
to place on Vennsberg,

The old lndy bad played a dollar on Yenus-
berg and one on Verse, whom she bneked
to come in thind, with a jumble of race track
| slang that was worse than Gresk to me,

*Cuan you see who I Verse's mount?" she
asied me. |

“Mount?" I repented vagusly,
m“k‘fﬂ, It's over there. Who's golng to ride

mi |

I read the jockey's name, and the old lady ‘

shot her lips closs togeithar and nodded,

"*Is this your flrst race?" she naked

"Yes," 1 answerad, hoping that I shonld
not be struck dead for the falsshood, *I'va
| beem 1o trotting races before, but I've never
| sten auyous bet, and I wish you'd tell me

how you doit.” i

"Ob, yon mustn't get infatuatad with 1,"
| sbe answered with a motherly air, “It's a |
| great risk—a groat risk, Why, here I've bet |

manoy oo Venusberg, but—'' ‘l)lnlntltoly—-"l
don't know whether I'm in it.

YTt mukt bo fascinating,” T eald, while afl
the women near looked curiously at the
| woman who had neyer seen betting, il I be- |
| 8an to {vel uncomiortable,

“Yes, it s, I've boen coming here for aix
months, I play very careful, and I come out
about even, O, Madam!" she called, entoh-
ing slgtt of & maseculins looking woman baek
of us whom I recognized as n fashionanle
dressmaxer, who bears aname distinguished
in American listory, “what are you play-

m

“Bobolink to win, Veuusberg for place, ™
responded Madam,

“"Hee, they're going to start now,” sald my
new friond. *“I'm glad I played Venusberg,
Madam comes hore nearly every day, nnd
she plays ns carefulas [ do, Sha Joves it

Somebody cried, “They're of!" and the
woman bahind me, who hud 5 on Bobolink,
leaned 5o far forward sbe serlousiy endan-
gered the plumes on my hat, which are the
apple of my ey, Evervhody stood up.

“Look nt Vennsberz!” Look st Venusberg!"
sereamed Mayme, ‘‘She'll win! Coms in!
Comse In!"

It was only a dash of four and one-kalf fur-
longs, and won, with Venusberg

second, and Verse third.
happy.
“Thank God!" sald the woman who had

Everybody seemod | want anough to reach the spot, and not just o
listle to stiek in my throst.”

The old lady expressed heresl! as bejog

leaned on my plumes, “I wanted to win. 1| thirsty and I iovited bor to take o ginss of
waated to pay Marie thet 851 owe ber. Do | beer it my expenss. My consclence hurt me
you kuow''—1o u young, short-haired woman | for dolog i, but T argued that she would
in red—* I love that girl. I'd do anything for | drink it during the gfternoon in any case, and

hor. T'd give hor anxthing bot my |ife.”

A rather pretty brunettent my left had won
on Bobolink, and was smiling at everybody.
8ho was dressed effoctively.

“She's no good” whispered Mayme's
mother to me, “‘Neither 15 that girl with the
volvet alesves, There's lots of that kind here,
They don't think anything of betting €10, but
moet of us Let only a dollar av a time. Idon't
know anybody hers excopt n fow acquaint-
ances and some gentiemen friends,””

One of the “gentletnen friends™ was an out
and ont tout, but the old woman prouounsed
bim very pice and offered to iotrodues him to
me. 1 deelinesd with thanks. though T must
eay that the fnoes ol the men who seamed to
spend their lives on race tracks were de-
eldedly kind, if their manners and English
wera fanoy.

“He told me coming out on the train that
Con Lucy would win this race,” I heard

I might just as well galn ber good will.

“*The Indies’ room was just off the grand
stnnd and was peosided over by a tall, old
colored woman fn n calico dress, m knitied
shawl and s veritablo old-time slat sun-bosnet
ol enlieo, Bhe took our order gnd returned
with two tiny glassesof besr, Five ceuts was
the fee cxacted for the service,

Marme's mother and 1 wore not the only
ocoupants of the room. A woman whom you
and 1 wonld essuredly never call on was sit-
ting ot ulimle table eating an oyster stew.

(), say,"” shogaid to the very woman my
companion had ecailed no good. **did youn
henr abont Fan? Fas bad awful luck about
her money. Somebody welehad .

Just what happened to Fan's money is, by
the way, still & dense mystery to me.

The old lndy did not bet on the fourth race,
bat Madam did, and so did Jen. Jen was in

| & fever of impatience over the non-sppear-

EXCHARGING OFINIOXS OF THE HORGES.

ance of the Inithful Fenimore, who had
heretofors been on hand to tnke bots,

“Syde opened 15 to 1. she eried, “‘and I
ean't get a cent on him, and he'll be down to
aven money bolors they go to the pest, That's
just my luok!™

When Fenlmore did appear he expressed
it a5 his opinion that Bamper Vive colt would
win, Nobody hearicened to him but Midam,
and when the race was over Madnm was the
only winner in our vioinity.
Y1 piayed Ida IL," sald & woman
seats off, sadly, “‘and didn’t get a slght."”

The love of gambling 15 contagious, and by
this timo 1 bogan to want 1o Lot on some-
thing mysell, Every other woman In the
stand was botting, and I coull resist the
temptation no longer,

“Let me go in with you," I sald tothe old

Mayms eay na the horses enme dancing side-
ways into the track belors the sscond race,

“IJwant to play bim for place,” sald her
mother, apd, indeed, the cautlous old woman
only selncted horses to play for place in every
race, nnd was bitterly t'Iisnrpr:int;!d when the
book-makers wers not placing such bets.
Con Lucy ran second, much to the disgust
of nehild of ten or twelve, who thrust her
hond out of my window and yelled lustily,
fihe wore o short searlet frock and, theold
Indy sald, was the danghter ofn liorsa ownar,
I thought she had far better bave been In
school, us ooked nt her tense, hard little
fnce und heard her glib talk of odds and
mounts and welghts, and goodness knows
what elso of race-trank argot,

“3Iy! lock atibal coming from the pad-
dook,” said Jen. I looked out into the space
between the grand stand and the ring. It

; woman.
wis filled with a crowd of men—young mon *‘Are you lucky?" she asked, anxiously,
with the thick-peckod ook of the modern “Sometimes "fﬂ.l.ill.

college man; men who might have been Sun- “Raxtu g'ht to win,” remarked a young
day-school superintendents—perhaps they | fnlow—n bhandsome young [fellow—whom

were—broken down sports, stable mon, an
notor I loosw, the druggist trom our corner
pharmacy, book-makers, business men and
men in offlee. The “that" which had at-
tracted Jen's attevtlon was the little boy
in leatber jeggings down thers with his father,
nor yet the stable man's little girl who had
tiny pug pup In ber armé It wad o woman
making hor way to the grand stand. Her
gown was astriking combination of old-ress
and pale blue, and there were violets under
the brim of her but. She was attended by n
wank-eyed yonnT man, sod she spent the
afternoon posingin I:hn'Frund stand or walk-

Mayme called *Count.”

1 like Bextus to win,” snld Fenimora,
with the rir of one who knows. *“I've got
#10 on him."

*TPlay Bextus,” murmured a mon {o & mili-
tary coat, who ought to have been in better
compnany, to the woman who had leaned op
my hat.

Everybody sald Sexius, B0 Bexins we
Flnygd_ Each ot us put in [0 cents, nnd Fan-
more brought us a unku:uimnud with an
elaborate soroll work in 6 tan.. At the
top in blue letters were the words Potomac

ing In the puddmk. She isa Indy from | Club, Thers waa a bluo *J" on the card, too,
New York,” the womnn {n red behind me | and the number *'239" in red lotters, ““Four-
sald. (2)-Box" was written in pencil. It was the

first card of the gort 1 ever saw, and [ mean
to keep it as a souvenir of the occaslon,

I hadn't noticed befors how long the horses
wore getting off. Thistime they seemed
hours at it, and they tried a start again snd
again, uotl] they suceseded In starting Sex-
tus nearly last. Then tho race was run and
Hextus was bringiog up the resr us the Lorsos

“Are tbera any rofreshments to he had
here?'" T asked tho old Iady on my right.

“Yes," ahe snid. '*You ean get lovely beor
up there in the ladles’ room, There s no
drinking in the grand stund, You can get a
glass of bear for 5 cents, but they only give
you a thimoleful of whisky for 15 cents. I
slways take beer, for whoen I take whisky I

|
[

T

|

flashed past the stand. “That man counldn't
start n dog," sald Jen, in disgust.

“Naver mind.'' cried the old lady, my
nor io the nefarious operation, it says .
Bible: ‘The last shall be first. The [ust shall
be first,” He'll win vet"

But not withstanding Soripture warrant, »
Boxtus did not win. 1 don't know who did.
Sextus, I know, did not There are those who
asy that loslog is next best fun  to winnming,
but 1 don’t see any fun io {$, and I shall never
osase Lo regret my §) cents,

The old lady locked at me reproachfully,
butthe way the woman in red bobind me

part- |
he

i turned quite pale guve me o beartache for her,

foreven if 1 woulda't have called oo ber,
ahas wns & woman, and I had lost 50 cents my-
sell.

The last rnee made littls tmpression
The woman io red played Belle Hiae
ngninst whom the odds, I think, w
to 1.

“It's nlways a good plan to play lomg
shots."" sald tha man in the military cont,
*for when you do win you make such a big
plle you ean afford to lese.™

Tha old lady refused to bet, even at Feni-
more's urging,

“Pisy Flushing.” sald he, “Taylor Is rid-
fog him, Taylor is square, too. He's the
squarest jook on tha truck, Why, he wouldn't
‘iwtla race unless hegut & good big sum
for i8."'

The &0 to 1 shot falled, but Madam and
Mayme waon, #ul were all emiles,

“I'll see you on Baturday,” sald the old
Indy as we pacted. “I don't come Fridays,
you know, it's bad Juck. If you get here first
#ave me n chair. It's luck to have the same
chair agmin. 'l see yvou Seturday, nnd I
hope you'll win,”

After that we all ran for the cars and that a
dozen people weren't killed i just the merest |
aceident, for the erowd ol to the movibg
train and elimbed aboard befors it had
to & standstill,

I heard no profanity at the mco tr
saw no evidences of {1l fecling. Evers
was good natored and even the peopl
eame homa penndless seemad in go

Thera was no “‘ph
women, and a $20 bet is econshlersd a very
largn one. Most of the women who play do
it carefully, systemaueally, and do &t day
after day and week after week till it bocomes
their ohlef ocoupation in Jife,

Playing the races may bo an innoesnt lttle
pastime, but for my part I think thore may e
two opinions about ft. Personally, T Jdon't
think‘ii pays, and if yoo have danghters I

on me.
arn,

ere )

ASTE WATCHARES THE NMOESES,

say, koep thom sway from the rase track. If
you have sons try to keep them st home, and
if you liave moner yoursell stay on this side b
of the river and putitin the bank. It may ¢
not be so exeiting, but it pays better in the
end. Axse Hatmawar,

Chocolate M_fnts

Arn the proper thing for after dlanar. We
Line !mu Uamea's Chocolate and fnest
Englinh Popperminy, sclentifically manip-
uiated; %5 et pound.

W. 8. GILL GANDY CO.
1223 PENN. AVE.
Formerly of F St,

VAL BLATZ BEER.

THE GUEST CHAMBER.

ca! Hints As to the Manner
of Keeping It
Do not keep the bed in the
“made up.” It holda cold and
not peat, and oeither is it hes
When a goest to o
weather tura on the heat an
dows 1S ot Jeast
windows, and leawve the heag
bnve no fumace heat of an
have a siove, us g matter ol
the same toles with the he at that v
Do n« futs your spars
thipgs in the house that you
}"' radail all
oMtgrowa,
ments,
¢opt a hes
cAan Do

A Few Pructi

spaAre room

lamponss, s

for two b

% put

1
Le

atby oroa-
tlon, ex-

it
r Bl

he
nil th
i £OOI.,
ible, @ p it supplied wg ¥
pons and ink. See thatihe
clots of hinek seuil.
stamps. Have & 0o Ie
in the room, and when your guest is to arrive
put & fow delioste fresh  oruckers |

LD

guest is alten nt for a mouthin
soactastomed time for the fa
may lor want o! that mou

wretched. Inthe bouse ot asm
ensy Lo ask for & "“Ddte onut of tic

I you have en  the bed ye
spread of any kind that you
keep in the closst a o«
sneh as you have
eto lledow

In elthar case Keap sumewher
blanket of some kind, to use w
SAP.

mee that the towels are always (reib.
you have a coupls of wash ejoths
pitrhoe of worm waler & st d

will [all out
give ber, do s
bt pot Yok
twaen tho side
tress and you

. And you bawe o
make a barricads o
pboard and push

of e bLedstena nod
i Bave a

that one wondems th

of in evory Bowsehold. Another
ard is that wion an lovalid i3
5. ] g —pald
vate—thas - aita ©

that & P mmui
| lapboard
opposite seat  Push Gp
f the carriage. pat o piliow over
ths board and you have a bed.

1f you want 1o keep your bakies from kick-
ing off tha ecove T

stde, Thks a lar
through the blank
muttress npderneath, Leave
way"” for ithe res Tittle 1

too much. Experience wiil tol
much nand jost how little 1y leaye
dangerous for children of azy age to throw
off the bed olothing., and much bowel
trouble ls very often the resglt. Then every.
body wotders “how that childl ever canght
cold.” Alwnys have a candin and matehrs ca
the sandiestick In your spsre room, for ail
sorts of occssions may arise when It will be
much seaded Karnzniws Foor.
E———

Camille Trso.

Some women are famous for one thing,
soma for another. Camilie Urso, for {nstence,
has becoma a housahold word becauss of her
artistic manipulation of “de fddie and de

2B

bow." Camille Urso's daughtsr, on the
other hand, hns smebleved greasness as—a
darner. Hor wgceess mmay not have been

=0 widaly talked about as ber mother's, but |8
Is none the jess sure. Bome one who has med
her declares that never was thers auch im-
possible needlework as she s able (o achinve,
She ean take a stocking and lnvert s small
patch by gbut and careful lappiag of the
woven edges until thers Isn't o sign of its
having been mended st all. “Indecd,” so
say the enthiusfestle admicers, “it's o sort of
work that we read of our great grandmothers
baving done when they anipped holes in theie
Blbs and tuckers Jus: Jfor the sake of
mending them most perfeetly.™

-—

VAL BLATZ BEER.




